- PLYMOUTH

WD OTIE @
JAS. G. ROBINSON AND D. R. LOCKE.

A WEEXLY FAMILY NEWSPAPER--DEVOTED

T0 LOC

i]n-fu me 1,

= -

[The following is & translation of one of
Bchiller's most perfect lyrics; and so faithiful
to his task hins been the translator, that it loses
nothing by the transfer into our language. A
most striking thought Is embodied in everyline. ]

FAME.

What shall T do lest life in silence pass?
And if it do,

And never prompt the bray of noisy brass;
What need’st thou rue ?

Remember, aye, the Oocan deeps are mute;
The shallows rour;

Worth is the Ocean—Fame s bat thoe bruit
Along the shore,

What ehall Ido to be forever known?
Thy duty ever,
This did many who yot slept unknown—
Oh! never, nover !
Think'st thou perehance, that they remain un-
known
Whom thou know'st not ?

By angel trumpsin heaven their praiseis blown,
Divine their lot.

What shall T do to gnin eternnllife ?
Discharge aright

The simple duties with which each day is rife?
Yen, with thy might

Ere perfect scheme of aotion thou devise
Will life be fled,

While he, who ever actsas eonscience cries,
Shall live though dead.

Miscellaneous.

A NIGHT IN THE CLOUDS.

Toward the close of a beautiful August
evening, the various roads leuding to the
city of Mannheim, were filled with groups
of cheerful, merry people, returning from
the different pleasure-gardens, which had
replaced the old fortifications ; these, in
their turn, became deserted and silent—all

POETRY.

but one, where the murmur of merry
voices and musical accompaniments still |
resounded. This was the Cabane Gar-|
dens, justly celebrated in Mannheim l'm\
its balls champetres, fireworks, and bal- |
loon ascents. The novelty of these last |
had lately attracted great crowds. The
admirable discovery made by the Mont-
golfiers, had only recently been turned
to account as an amusement; but the
speculation had proved so successful. that
there was not a public garden in Germa-
ny witheut its balloons; and an aerial
voyage had becoma almost as easy and
litle feared as a promenade on the banks
of the Lhine. It is true, these trips
were short, and allowed few chances of

danger. Strongly attached to the ground |

by ropes that could be lengthened or

at the will of the aeronauts,and in its
boldest ascents, seldom went beyond the
tops of the trees.

‘The crowd had abandoned the retired
walks, and collected in the largs esplan-
onde, devoted to the exhibition of fire-
works, ‘The shrubberies had been some
time deserted, whena man, of some forty
years of uge, accompanied by a young
girly appeared at the end of one of the
most shady walks. They also directed
their steps toward the esplanade, but pro-
ceeded slowly, and with the air of per-
gons boried in thought,

Afier walking some way in silence, the
man exclaimed, energetically, *No sister,
no! As longas Ilive, I can never for-
give this Christian Loffmann for disputing
my right of succession to the property of
his cousin| For, God knows, it was not
bequeathed to me as a gift, but in pay-
ment of what the deceased owed me.’

‘He ought to have said so in his will,
Michael,’ observed the girl.

‘And am I to be deprived of my right
because he did not do so, Florence ? Be-
cause u dying man neglected to say all he
should, is Michael Ritter 1o be accused
of fraud by this Loffmann

‘Alas ! he does not know us, brother,
eaid the young girl, gently. ‘Others
have excited his suspicions ; and he be-
lieves them true, because it is his interest
to.do so0.’

*Aud so,’ replied Michael, bitterly, 1
am to be deprived of the land1 have cul-
tivated. these twenty years, and made
mine own through the work of these
hanlls, by a stranger who has no right
bat that-of the chance of birth—'

‘Bpt you know, brother,” interrupted
Florence, 4 t has not yet been
pronounced.

Her brother shook: his head, <Ah! I
have very little hope. This” Loffmann is

g, active, and very likely has influ-
ential friends. Perhaps the decree which
is to disposses me., has already passed.’

Florease sighed, snd Rittercbsrved it,

*Come,” he said, with an effort, ‘here
Iam ot the same subject again, after

Plymouth, ﬁb

sensation, which could distriet my mind
from this one absorbing idea.'

As ho said these words, a sudden turn
in the path brought them out on & grassy
square, which they had not before per-
ceived ; it was the part devoted to the as
cent of balloonss A capiive balloon
flonted gracefully over their heads ; and
suspended 1o it was an elegant car, in the
form of a boat, which seemed to glide
gently over the green sward,

Florence involuntarily uttered o ery of
surprise and admiration. Living at a
distance from the city, this was the firss
time sho had beheld a Lallonn so near,
and she drew her brother closer.

‘Happy country ! said the stranger, as
if to himself, *where God gives to man
the fertile field, the navigable river, and
wooded moun ain.’

Michael sighed. ‘Happy, above all,
could man be untrouvled with lawsuits
and libelous reports,” mu'tered he in a
low voice.

The unknown turned toward him.—
‘Ah, no one knows that better than my-
self, sir !' said he.

*‘What! are you also condemned to de.
fend your rights before the court?

‘Yes, and aguicst an edversary who
wijl leave nothing undone to rvin me.’

‘Room for two more !" cried the pro~|
prietor of the balloon and manager of the |
ropes.

Michael glanced at the car, in which
a young man in a traveling-dress was |
sealing himself, having in his hand one
of those Alpine sticks, shod with iron,
used in the ascent of mountains.

‘Room for two!' he exclaimed ; then
turning to Florence, he said, with a smile,
‘Would you like to take a ride over the
trees V'

‘Are you sure there is no danger 2°

‘None, [ can assure you, young lady,’
said the manager, ‘I have already direct-
ed the voyages of some ten thousand
Christians.”

*And we can come down when we
like 1"

‘Certainly. You have merely to pull
the stiing of the bell you will find in the
car.”

Florence hesitated ; she was still rath-
er afraid, yet the originality of sucha
ride tempted her, Accustomed in all
things to act upon the advice of her broth-
er, afler e moment's indecision, she said
she would do as heliked. F

¢ Then I vote for a voyage in the nir,'|
said Mitchel; and jumping into the car, |
he assisted Florence in. |

As eoon as they were seated, the man.
ager slowly loosened the ropes, and the
balloon began gonily to ascend.

On feeling the motion of the car, the
young girl uttered an involutary ery, snd |

(rned pale. The stranger who was seal. |

e opposite her, placed his hand on the

bell-pull.  *Shall we retura to earth?'|”

said he, with a smile. |
*Many thanks, sir,’ continued Flor-!

‘It is my own case,’ said Michael. ‘If
in this suit, he will deprive me of
have gpent my life in aequiring,’

*And for my part, all my future depends

onit.’

“The work of my hands will help to
enrich a grnsping, avaricious msn,’

‘And,’ pursued the stranger, ‘all my
future prospects will be aunihilated to
enrich a hypocrite.’

‘I fear the law will not decide in favor
of the cause which has the right on its
side.’

‘And I am afraid that intrigue will be
stronger than justice.’

*Ah, 1 see,’ cried Michesl ; ‘our posi-
tions are the same ; you also have 2 cause
against some Christian Lofimann.’

‘Christian Lofimann I" repeated the
stranger ; ‘why, that ismy own name.'

‘Yours !’

‘And my adversary's Micheel Ritter.!

‘Why, | am he?”

The two men regarded each other in as-
tonishment, and with such a mixture of
anger and hatred, that Florence became
frightened. *Let us descend, brother,’
said she, laying her hand on her broth-
er’s arm; but he did not hear her,

¢*What Herr Loffmann says of his op-
ponent is false!" he cried, fixing his
sparklirg eyes on the siranger.

‘And what Herr Ritter says of his, is
alie I' fiercely returned the young man.

‘In the name of Heuven, lot us go
down !" reiterated the girl.

So be it," said Michael , ‘it will be ea-
sier 1o come 1o an explaaation on solid
ground.'
fAnd [ hope it will be e decisive one,’
added Loffmann. in a significant tone.

He had already rung the bell, and all
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over its prey. Now and then, when Rii-
ter or Loffman looked over the car, they
beheld at the bottom of the gulf, the flick-
ering and confused lights of towns and
hamlets. But by degrees these last traces
of earth disappeared, and _the balloon
sought still mure elevated ro'g"enl, the nir
becoming every moment more and more
rarefied. The breathing of the travelers
bazan te be oppressed; tuey experienced
a violent singing in their ears, and gharp
pangs shct through them as the cold air
benumbed their limbs. Florence, whose
strength was quite exhausted, gradually
eank down to the botom of the carat her
brother's feet.

“What are you doing!* he exclaimed,

‘I feel so overpowered withsleep,’ she
murmured.

‘Awake ! awnke !" cried the terrified
Michae!. ‘To sleep is death! Rouse
yourself, Florence !

But she remained motionless,

‘Florence!” repested Michael, in agos
ny. ‘O God? she does not hear me, and
1 have no moans of warming her—'

“T'ake this cloak,’ said a voice,

He raised hic head, and perceived Loff
mnan by his side, in the aet of unfasten-
ing & kind of furred pelisze he had till
then been enveloped in.  *But what will
you do yourself " asked Riuer, surprised
and touched.

“The strong should suffer for the weak,'
said he, taking off his cloak.

Michael helped to wiap his sister in it,
and in so doing, their hands accidentally
came in contact; Micheal seized Lofl-
man’s eagerly. ‘What you have jus
done redeems all the reat,” said he; and |
recall the hasty words which wounded
you!

“You have nothing to recall; I was the
most to blome,” seid Loffmann, greatly
moved,

‘Let ug forgive one another, then,’ said
Michael. *We ehall soon stand before
God himsell: let our hatred ceass ere
we appear before himn.’

*Mine is gona! eried Christian. Mi-
chnel Ritter, here is my hand; 1t is that
of afrend !

¢And I accept it as such.’ said Michael,
with emotion. *We have both been de~
ceived, Loffmann : each has believed the
other a rogue, because our interests have
| been opposed; and have elandered each

ence. who had regained her color; ‘I shall| {hree awaited the descent of the balloon | other, though personally unknown! Alas!
H ¥ . . . . - . . v -

soon become accusiomed to the motion—"" i sjlence ; but it remained motionless. | how often it is thus with man. Let us

¢ Look—look 1" interrupted Michael,) The young man rang again o second time, | thank God for uniting us in this awful

‘we are already higher than the trees’
Florence looked over the car, and the
novelty of the sight dissipated her re-
maining fears, The whole of the Ca-
bane Garden lay sprend before them, and
looked like one of those models exhibited |

in the military muoseums. Immediately

,below the balloon lay the esplanade, crow-

ded with people, the murmur of whose
voices just reached the travellers,
air becoming lighter every minute, and|
laden with perfume, was exciting, and of

towards her brother, her face beaming
with smiles.

¢ How grand and beautiful every thing
around us is !’ she exclaimed. *Tell me,

of intoxication; and are you happier here
than you were just now ?’

¢ Yes,” said Ritter; ‘the physical sensa-
tions influence the mind; and it seems to
that I rise above the injuries of man asl|
doabove his dwellings. But what is the
matter? What does that caowd on the
esplanade mean?’

*They are waiting for the fireworks,'
said the stranger.

‘Yes, and there go the first rockets!’
exclaimed Florence.

‘Why do they go off one after the oth-
er,s0 1’

‘0, look ! the woodwork which sup-
ported the principal works is falling to
pieces.’

“The spectacle has failed !’

‘Yer ; and listen—do you hear those
cries 1’

*Gracious heavens " exclaimed Mich-
ael. *They are destroying the fences
around the flower.beds.’

‘It is a students’ row," said the stran-
ger ; “hey are revenging themselves
upon the garden for the disappoint
ment.’

‘How glad T am that we ara out of the
way of all the tamult!" added Florence.

*Then you are not frightened now ¥’
asked Ritter.

*Not in the Jeest,’

‘Then we will go still higher.’

He made the necessary signal; the
balloon continued to rise higher for sev-~
eral minutes, and then became stationary.

The thiee travelers uttered at the same
moment an exclamation of admiration.
Below them lay on all sides, as [ar as the
eye could reach, beautiful valleys, wind-
ing streams, forest, hill and plain, culti.
vated fields and villages, their posilions
sod forms varying every minute. The
Black Forest formed the Wurtemberg
frontier, while the Rhine on the French,
surrounded the picture with a wavy line

bling:gyulmutontmh your thoughts,
= e & %
?‘%WM‘JM spectacle—some pow

Jou to forget it I wish lh!lqi

of silver; and beyond lay the serpentine
Neckar, ‘winding of G e distance,

The

anrd then a thizd, with n» beller snceess.
‘The man must have heard,’ lie mur-
mured, as he again pulled the string.
‘He has disappeared!" exclaimed Flor-
erce, who had been looking over the cars
‘So he has,’ said Michael, looking in
his turn ; the emeute has alarmed him.
See! they are making a bonfire of the
benches.’
‘And look at that party of yourg men
parading the garden, breaking the lamps.’
'‘See! they are under the balloon.

shoktaoed. st pleakize, the. Vetlbon rose | delicious freshness. Florence turned Good God V'

¢W hat are they doing ¥
*They arecutting the ropes I’
*What are you saying I—what do you

{mean?’

Michael, do you not feel a pleasant kind|

‘Look for yourselves.’

All three hung over the car, and raised
a fearful cry, waving their hands at the
same time; but it was too late. lmagin-
ing that the car was unoccupied, the stu-
dents had cut the ropes which secured the
balloon; and the latter, raisiag with fright-
ful rapidity, was soon lost in the mists of
evening.

Our threeadravelers at first wearied
themselves with loud shout, in the hope
of attaining attention; but when they lost
sight of, first the garden, and then of the
earth itsell, a kind of calm, produced more
by exhaustion than resignation, took the
P s& of their first desperation. They re-
mained motionless and silent. Their sit-
vation was indeed one of great danger.
In general, the @ronaut is provided, as
much as possible, ngainst every probable
accident, by acquired knowledge and ex-
perience. Before entering upon his ca-
reer, he attends lectures on the subject,
gains all the information he cam, and
serves an apprenticeship to his profes-
ion: but here were tbres helpless beings
suddenly cast loose from the earth, with-
out rudder or compass, as it were, tossed
about at the will of every passing breeze
with 8 terrible death before them, yet un-
certain at what moment it might come

Florence, half fainting with terror, hid
her face on her brother's shoulder, and he
sat overpowered with fear, astonishment,
and horror, knowing not what consolation
to offer.

Christian Loffman, seated at the other
end of the car, seemed more calm, and
from time to time threw a look of com-
misseration on Michael Ritter and his sis-
ter; but the remembrance of their mutual
enmity, and the reciprocal insults they
had heaped upon each other, still divided
these two men, and held them apart, even
in a common danger.

Meanwhile the balloon, abandoned to
the winds, floated at hazard through the
heavens, now. catting the air as rapidly as
a swallow relurning to its nest, anon hov-

-~

aring above the mountains, like a vulture

| hour, enabling us to appear before him
withour bitterness of heart one toward
ano'her.’

‘Let me also add my thanksgiving, Mi-
chael,’ eaid Florenee, vrho had revived.

‘Let us pray, then,” said Riter, folding
her in his arms; *and may God so [orgive
us, as wo forgivaothers.” At these words,
he uncovered his head, and Christian do-
ing the same, they all three bent in pray-
er.
had appeared in the east; the day was
dawning

The wind, which had carried them to
such elevated regions,now gradually sanlk;
and as the balloon gently descended, a ray
ol hope stole into their hearts. At first,
though united in danger, they we separa-
ted by hatred; but now all three joined in
mutval conselation and encouragement,
The sun rose, snd they were soon able to
distinguish the variagated counwy. It
seemed like a sudden resurrection: they
were no longer wandering in the gloomy

night; the sun shone, and the earth still
existed | ‘There lay fields, rivers, moun-
tains, cities; and there l'ved their fellow-
men, who were, perhaps, at that wvery

the clouds with anxious eyes.

The balloon still continued to descend,
and at last they were sble to distinguish
the fields, houses, and even persons. All
a1 onee Ritter uttered a ery of joy: he res
eognised Soerrach, and further on lay his
own village ! Florenceclasped her hands
with a deep sigh; she saw tha roof of her
dwelling, the vak-wood where she hadso
often sat and worked, and the little moun-
tain rivolet. Michael himsell wept. At
this moment, the balloon, which till then
had continued to descend, again began to
rise with a fresh breeze. The young girl
and her brother uttered a cry of despair,
and leaning over the .car, extended their
arms toward their home.

‘My God! is there no means of descend-
ing !’ erjed Florence, the tears streaming
down their cheeks.

“There is one,’ answered Lofimann,
but it is dangerous.

*0, let us try it—any thing rather than
this agony,'said Ritter hurriedly; ‘remem.
ber last night

Yes,’ said the young man, it is our on~
ly chance; now for it.’ He rose cautious-
ly, raised his Alpiae stick, which had lain
by his side, and with the iron point pierc-
ed the silk of the balloon. The latter
emitted a sound like a deepsigh, and way-
ed to and fro like a woanded animal,—
That moment of suspense seemed an hourd
Then the gss rushed forth with impetuos-
ity, and the silk of the balloon shrunk with
frightful rapidity. The travelers closed
their eyes, oveggcome with terror. Before
long, a shiarp explosion was heard, follow.
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ed by a violent shock. which made them
open their eyes, and they aiscovered that
the netticg had become entangled in the
branches ol a willow, and the car hung
within a few feet of the ground.

Toward the end of the same day, Loff-
mann and Ritier ware eitting in the win-
dow of a house on the hill-side. It was
Michael's dwelling, to which he had con-
ducted his compnnion after their common
deliverance. ‘T'he brother and sister at
first could find room in their hearts only
for grateful joy at their wonderful preser-
vation, but presently in Ritter awoke the
remem"rance of the coming danger to his
inlarests,

Resting his elbows on the wooden bal-
ustrade which served as a balcony, he
had remained for a long time silent, when
Christian whose eyes had been wander-
ing over the landscape, suddenly ex-
claimed : *How far does your property
exiendy, Herr Ritter 1

The latter shuddered as he saw on
what his guest’s thoughts were bent.—
“Ah, you wish to see what will be yours
if your suit be successful,” said he hitter-
ly.
J'.'Upm'l my honor, [ was not thinking of
that," said Loffmann, disconcerted.

*You need not blush to own it,’ said
Ritter, *every one believes in the jus ice
of his own cause. I will show you the
boundaries of the estate ;' and he point-
ed out,one after the other, the woods,
fields and meadows which composed the
property.

‘1t seems in excellent order,” observed
Christian.

‘Yes, 1 have devoted all my time and
energy toit,’ replied the farmer, ‘I had
planned many other improvements, but
who knows how many days I have to re-

ready ceased to be mine.’

As the words left his mouth, Florence
entered—she seémed troubled and held in
her hand a lettar bearing the Mannheim
postmark,’

‘Is it from Herr Litoff 1" said Michael,
turning pales

*It1s,’ khe replied.

“I'hen judgment is pronounced, and we
shall know ouwr——=" He held out a
trembling hand for the letter, but Florence
seized 1t between her own, and glancing
timidly at Loffmann, said : A, but re-
member, whatever happens, you have
sworn frieadship for each other

*IT'he letrer! give me me the letter!'
interrupted the agitated Michael.

Florence stepped back a pace. ‘First
promise that you will submit to the de-
cision, whatever it may be,’ said ehe with
energy, and pointing at the same time Lo
the foot of the hill, and the willow on
which still hung the remains of the bal«

abyss through which they had passed the |

moment, following their course through |

loon, she added : *Have you already for-
| gotten the night passed in the clouds?’
Ritter and Loffmann looked at each

When they rose, a sireak of light | other, and, alier an instant’s hesitation,
{ held out their hands,
I‘ Michuel, ‘it shall not be said that danger

‘No! exclaimed

alone inclines our hearts to mercy.——
Saved as we have been ty the goodness
of God, let us prove by our submission,
that we are grateful. Christian Loff-
mann, we threw away our enmily above,
| do not let it return on earth., Whatever
that letter may contain, I declare that |
will submit 1o the decision without anger.’

‘And 1 will bless it for giving me such
a friend even though it ruin all my hopes,’
added Christian,

Florence gave the letter to Michael,
{ who took: it with a firm hand, ran it over
and turned slightly pa'e.

Florence rushed forward.

‘You are master here, Herr Loffmann!’
said the farmer,turning te the young man,

“Then the cause is decided in my favor!’
his exclaimed, in a tone of joy.

‘Yes, here is the sentence.’ (Christian

 took the letter which Michael held out)

*Henceforth this property is youts——"'

‘The estate is not equal to the happi~
ness of possessing a friend,” interrupted
Loffmann, tearing the paper. Ritter
stared at him in astonishment, and Flor-
ence clasped her hands.

*Yes,’ replied the young man, ‘I came
here as a guest, and I do not choose te
remain as an enemy. He who has so
nobly received and hospitably entertained
me, shall himself appoint one who will
decide upou the justice of our several
claims.’

‘I!" smd Ritter with emotion.
whom could I appoint 1’

‘Bhe who created our friendship, can, if
she chooses, still more firmly unite us,
and render the division of the property
an easy matter.’

‘How 7' inquired Michael.

‘By making the two friends brothers !’

Riuer turned to Florence with a ques-
tioning though smiling glance, and the

‘Ah,

blushing girl timidly extending ber hand| P°

to Loffmann, hid her face upon her broth-
er’s shoulder. -

It is stated but with what truth we do
not pretend to say, that all the ladies who
sweop the streets with their long dresses,
have big feet and thick ankles.

What is more sole l:'urrowinﬂg than

pegy im one’s beots ?
s

main here? the land, perhaps, has al.|

A Touching Incident.

I went one night 1o see a comedy. The
chiel aclor was a fav rite one, and the
theatre a small provincial one, was dense
ly crowded. The curtain drew up and
amidst a burst of applause, the hero of the
piece made his appearance. He had
hardly said twenty words, when it struck
me that something strange was the mat-
tea with bim, The play was a boisterous
comedy of the old school, and required
considerable spirit and vivacity cn the part
of the nctors 1o sustain it properly ; bnt
in this man there was none, he walked
and talked like a person in a dream; his
best points he passed over, without ap.
pearing to notice them; and aliogether he
appeared quite unfited for his part. His
smile was ghastly, his laugh hollow ana
unnataral, and frequently he would stop
suddenly in his speech and let his eyes
wander vacantly overthe audience. Even
when, in his character of a eflent husband
he had 10 suffer himsell 10 be kick about
the stage by the young rake ot the com-
edy, and af erwards 1o behold that careless
individual making love to his wife, and
eating his supper while he was shatupin
a closet- from which he could not emerge,
his contortions ot ludierous wrath, which
had never belore failed to call down plen-
ty of applause, were now such dismal
atiempts to portray the passion, that hisses
were audible in various parts of (he house.
The audience was fairly out of temper,
and several iuquisitive individuals were
particular in their inquiries as to the ex-
tent of the potations he had induiged in
that evening. A storm of sibilation and
abuse now fell around the earsof the de-
voted actor, and not content viith verbal
insult, orange peel and apples flew on the
stage. He stopped and looked around
upon the shouting crowd. I never saw
such misery depicted in the human coun-
tenance. His face was worn and hinggard,
and large tears rolled down his painte: face
L saw his lip quiver with inward agon y—
I saw his bosom heave with convulsions
of suppreseed emouon, and his whole
mein betokened such depth of anguish
and distress, that the most ruthless heart
must have throbbed with pity. The au-
dience was moved, and by degrees the
clamor of inveetive subsided into a sol-
emn silence, while he stood near the foot-
lights the picture of dejection.

When all was calm he spoke, and in a
voice broken with sobs that seemed to
rend his bosom, proceeded at once to offer
his luttle explanation,

‘Ladies and gentlemen,’ said he ‘though
in my acting to-night, I am conscious of
meriting your displeasure, in one thing
you do me wrong—I[ am not intoxicated.,
Emotion alone, snd that of the most
painful kind, has caused me to fulfil my
part so badly—my wife died but a few
short hours ago, and I left her «ide to ful-
fil my unavoidable engagement here. 1T
I have not pleased you, forgive me. 1
loved her, grieve for her, and if misery
and anguish can atone for a fault, I bear
my apology—here.’

He placed his hand upon his heart, and
stopped, and a burst of tears relieved his
momenlary paroxysm of grief. The
audience was thoroughly affected and an
honest burst of sympathy madé the walls
tremble.  Women wept loudly, and
strong men silently; and during the re-
mainder of the evening his performance
was scarcely audible through the storm of
applause by which the crowd sought to
soothe the poor fellow's wounded feelings.
There was something very melancholy in
the thought of that wretched man’s com-
ing from the bed of death to don the gay
attire, and utter studied witticisms for the
amusement of a crowd not one of whém
dreamed of thc anguish: that lay festering

upon the painted cheek and the stage|

smile.

And in the great theatre of life, how
many are there around us like that poor
actor, smiling gaily at the multitude, while
at home lies some myslery of sorrow,
whose shadow is ever present with them
in busy places, and in solitude revels up-
on their hearts like ghouls among the
tombs!

Bany Prizes.—In addition to the sil
ver pitchersand cups offered in Georgia
anh elsewhere, the Boston Times propos-

es the following prizes:

To the bahy of three months old that
speaks *Good’ the most plain—a looking
glass and hammer.

To the baby that says ‘guggle’ the niost
plain—papa's watch, with mortar and pes-
tle to maich,

To the baby of oue year who has nev-
er drummed all night on the small of his
father’s back—a set of crockery with
ker,

To the baby of one year who has nev-

er caused its father to walk three hours of
a cold night—=a pair of glass vases,

To the baby that never cries, a free
pass for six months to the toy shops in
the city.

The woman who undertook to scodr!

the woods has abandoned the job owing
to the high prices ol soap suds, .

Mr. W. was somewhat singed s

=

Daring Burglary and Desperate Fight.
# bout two o'clock on Sawurday morns
ing,Mr. Wright, residing 173 South Othéat,
below Lumbard, was awoke Ly the ring-
ing of an nlarm hell, which he had placed
over the head of his bed, connecting with
the back door, so as to arouse him 1a the
event of an attemp! to enter his house by
that way, He immediatcly dressed him-
sell and went down into his dining room.
Before going down he armed himself with
a six boarelled revolver, and n sort of ju-
velin formed of gos pipe, pointed ut the
end, and secured to his wrist by a thong.
"I he burglars had effected their entrance
into the kitchen, and Mr. W. could dis-
tinetly her them talking together and.hor-
ing with an suger inlo the door leading
from the kitchen into the dining rooay—
The door was kept bolted, and profitting
by past experience, the precaution of hey-
ing it lined on the inside with sheet iron
had been adopted. The villnins found
the bit struck agaicst the iron lining, and
that it was impossible to ewt through it,
and they were compelled to resort te oth-
er measures,.

The partition in which the doorway is
located is composed of lath and plaster.
The burglars cut a hole through this, and
one of them putting his hand through the
aperture thus made, unbolied the door.—
Four rough looking villians then entered
the dining room. Mr. W. posted hiniself
behind an orange tree in the hall, and ob-
served their movements. The villaina
then lit the gas, and commenced deliber~
ately to ransack the room, helping them-
selves to brandy and such other refresh-
ments as they could find,

After a ime two of them went up stairs
leaving the other two in the dining room.
mr. W. knowing that the chambers of the
family were kept lock, and that no person
was in his own room, (his wife being ab-
sent,) suffered the two villnins to ascend
the stairs. Soon ome of the two who re.
mained down stairs, and who appeared
to be the leacer of the gang, gave. to his
fellow a boulder of stone, weighing about
two pounds, and told him with a strong
Seotch aecent, to take it up stairs and
‘‘give it to the maister,’; a¢monishing him
at the same time with an oath, *1o give it
to him right.”

Thinking this a favorable moment for
an attack, Mr. W. rnshed into the dining
room, and made at one of the villains with
his javelin. The fellow attempted to
defend himsslf with a formidable look-
ing butcher-knife with a sharpblade about
ten inches in length. T'he handle of this
weapon Mr, W, struck as it was thrust at
him, und the broken portion can now be
plainly seen. Mr. W, immediately cavght
the fellow and threw him headlong on the
floor. “I'be second burgler rushed 1o the
aid of his comrade, and was greeted with
a shot from the revolver, butit is uncer-
tain whether or not the load ook effect,

The noise of the scuflle, and the shouts
of Mr. W. alarmed the two burglars who
were vp slairs ransacking the house, and
tney immediately rushed down to the as-
sisiance of their companions. The fight
now became frightful, and Mr. Wright
was compelled to defend himself againat
the four burglars, who cut at him with
their knives, and strove to kill him. Five
ghots were fired from the revolver—ihe
sixth missing fire—and the javelin was
not kept idle. Meantime, a lad, a son of
Mr. “!.. hearing the noise, shouted mur-
der lustily, and the fellows made the best
of their way off, but not without having
susinined some severe wounds. 'The
force and effect of these are shown by
the cap of one of the burglars, and -the
hat of one of the others, which were
left behind, The cap is cut almost in
two, and the lining is saturated with blood
while a hole is made in the side of the
hat, and a eircle of blood surrounds it ;
while on the inside, blood and a patch
of huir, of a-red color, are plainly visible.
The cap and hat are at the Mayor's of-
fice—the former being nearly new, and
the latter a white or light grey Kossuth.

Mr. W, states that he fired n shot at
one of the ruffians while siruggling ‘with
him, and that he held the pistol eloge-to
the back of the meck of the latier when '
he fired, and that the collar of the coat' "
was thus set on fire. The partinlly burdt
collar was found in the room after the '
baule A conescrowned drab wool hat"
was also found, with the rim at ‘the fear
scorched, ‘I'he crown of this Lat bears
a heavy mark; the side is cut through
evidently by a heavy blow of the javelin.
The lining 'is stained with blood, and =
clot of gore on the insmde has a lock of
long red hair matted in it. From the
manner in which the hair is cut, and from
the marks inside, a very ‘seiitus ijitid }
must have been inﬂiru?on the robber,

During the struggle with the fellow”
whose clothes were sei’on fire, the Jatfer
exclaimed, *D—n it, we will bgth be
burnéd up! don’t you see I'm n fire?""
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